THE ARGENTINE                  217
provide, but they formed a centre and a common meeting-ground for the few inhabitants of these sparsely populated country districts, and travellers, few as they were, never failed to draw rein at their doors.
In the course of one of our journeys in the Andes, we came across two young Englishmen who were as fine types of English manhood as one would want to see. They were both twenty-three years old, and had elected to try their luck at estancia life together in this remote part of the world. Their beginning was ill-omened. A was thrown from his horse and fractured his leg very badly above the ankle. They were alone together in camp and knew nothing of surgery; they had not even the necessary materials out of which to make a bandage. But B managed to bind up his friend's injured limb, after which he decided to take him back to Buenos Ayres.
The journey was performed in a bullock-wagon and took twenty-three days. B nursed his friend devotedly during that trying time, besides driving the cart and doing the cooking. They reached Buenos Ayres, where A was conveyed to the British Hospital, there to spend five months on his back, while B hurried home to resume work on their estancia. As soon as he was able, A rejoined him, but with one leg considerably shorter than the other, so that he could only ride with difficulty, and there we met them, working away, full of courage and of hope, building magnificent castles in the air, having already pegged out their claim, so to speak, and stocked their couple of leagues with cattle.
Of such stuff are Englishmen made. And I am proud to bear witness to it, who have seen it not once, but many times, not only in the Argentine, but allTHE ARGENTINE                  217
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